60                        SILENT IS THE VISTULA
station through the vegetable gardens We did not have to crawl now, for our boys kept the Germans too busy in their lair.
I found Doctor FalecM and Zofia hard at work on some soldiers from other groups who had been brought in first We deposited our men and ran back with our stretchers to University Hill where the battle kept on. We lay down on the ground near our soldiers
"Jesus!'* someone groaned behind nte I jumped up and made a dash to his side I saw him standing up, but before I reached him he tumbled heavily, like a sack of flour- Good Lord, what a wound! His leg was practically blown off at the groin Two soldiers took our stretcher and earned him on the run down the hill We crawled up to the first line of fighting to pick up three more of our men who lay there.
A pale rim of dawn was moving up the sky as I knelt over a youth crying from unbearable pain I felt his blood soaking through my overalls. My temples throbbed with an urge to lolL
The sky grew lighten Another sunny summer day was coming. And then we heard the distant growl of motors overhead. The German planes were coming, too. A liaison girl ran up the hill Panting, she delivered a message to Yanosik: Orders to withdraw
The machine gun was stifl spitting at the Germans when Yanosik grabbed the case of ammunition and turned back. The withdrawal proceeded quietly under the cover of machine-gun fire. We crouched behind a wooden fence of the garage on the next corner, where a large number of wounded had been brought and laid on the ground We worked with feverish haste, but there were too few of us to attend to them all Sweat dimmed my eyes. I opened the collar of my overalls.
"One more coming," the nurse at my elbow said. Her